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NEEDWOOD FOREST. 



R T I. 



NEEDWOOD! if e'er my early voice 
Hath taught thy echoes to rejoice ; 
If e'er my hounds in opening cry 
Have fiU'd thy banks with ecftafy ; 
If e'er array 'd in cheerful green 
Our train hath deck'd thy wintry fcene ; 
Ere yet thy wood-wild walks I leave, 

« 

My tributary verfe receive : 

With 
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With thy own wreath my brows adorn, 
And to thy praifes tune my horn ! 



What green rob'd Nymph, all loofe her hair, 
With bufkin'd leg, and bofom bare, • 
Steps lightly down the turfy glades, 
And beckons tow'rd yon opening (hades ? — 
No harlot-form, diffembling guile 
With wanton air and painted fmile, 
Lures to enchanted halls or bowers, 
Where feftive Vice confumes his hours. 
Her mild and modeft looks difpenfe 
The fimple charm of innocence: 
And a fweet wildnefs in her eye 
Sparkles with young fincerity. — 
Lead on fair guide, ere wakes the dawn, 
With thee I'll climb the fteepy lawn, 
With thee the leafy labyrinths trace, 
Where dwells the Genius of the place. — 
His large limbs prefs a primrofe bed, 
A mofs- grown root fuftains his head, 



And, 



[ 5 ) 
And, lift'ning to a Druid's rhimes, 
He bends his eye on diftant times : 
While troop9 of fylvan Vaffals meet 
To caft their garlands at his feet, 
And pipe and frifk in rings about, 
Or parly with the Hunter's fhout. 
And now a fragrant mower he throws 
Of bloflbms from his curled brows, 

m 

And rifing waves his oaken wand, . 
And bids yon magic fcenes expand !— 



Firft brum the hills with orient light, 
And pierce the fable veil of night, 
Green bends the waving {hade above, 
And glift'ring dew-drops gem the grove : 
Next mine the fhelving lawns around, 
Bright threads of filver net the ground ; 
And down, the entangled brakes among, 
The white rill fparkling winds along : 
Then, as the paumig zephyrs breathe, 
The billowy mift recedes beneath ; 
: . B Slow, 



t « ] 

Slow, as it rolls away, tin/old 
The vale's frefli glories gfeefc and gold; 
Dove laughs, and (hakes his trtfflk bright, 
And trails afar a Hrie of light. 



Now glows the illumhVd kfidfeape* rburid f 
Ye Vulgar henCd !*** 'tis fadred ground J 
Hence to the flimfy walks of art, 
That lull, but not ttartfport the heart. 
Nature, O Mufe, here fits aldne, 
And marks thefe regions for thy own ; 
Here her variety bf joys 
Nor feafon bounds, rtOf chaftg* deftfdys t 
Be mine the pride, tlio' Weak my (taint) 
That firft I wocj'd thee to thefe plains j 
Where Spring, in all her beauty dreft* 
But promifes a brighter gueft: 
Where Summer yields her greens and flowers 
To Autumn's variegated bowers j 
Smiles Winter, as their honours fall, 
And bids his hollies fliame them all. 



v * 



• 



Ye 



Dove, itc] The river Dove. 

And bids his hollies, etc.] The numerous groves and clumps of hollies give uncommon 
beauty to the winter-fcenes of Needwood Foreft. 
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Ye fage Profefibrs of defign, 
Whom fy ft cm' $ fhsbborn role* confine, 
Can ftience here one blemifh &ow? 
Or one deficient grace beftow ? 
Emes, who yon defart wild explored, 
And to it's name the fcene reftor'd $ 
Whofe art is nature's law maintained, 
Whofe order negligence reftrain'd* 
Here, fir'd by native beauty, trae'd 
The foot-fteps of the Goddefc, Tafte j 



* * 



Won from her coy retreats {he came. 
And led him up thefe paths to fame* 



Here ev'ry flower improves the gale 
From the meek violet of the vale 
To her, who flaunts in air fubtime, 
Whe woodbine, queen of fummer's prime ; 
While each delicious /hade may vie 
With thofe of boafted Arcady. 
There fweet varieties appear 
Of thickets, fhaped by nibbling Deer, 



Of 



Emes, etc.] Mr. Emes, who ornamented Beaudefart, the feat of Ld. Paget, which 
isfeen from the Foreft, and who has obtained great reputation. for his Tafte in orna- 
mental Gardening, has frequently allured the Author, that he took his bed hints 
from the fcenes oiNcedwood. 
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Of hills, that fwell with gradual eafe, 
Wood-fkirted lawns, and fcatter'd'ti 



Of vallies feen down diftant glades, 
That break the mafs of mingling {hades 
While nature's attribute, extent, 
Crowns each inferior ornament!— 



On this green unambitious brow, 
Fair Miftrefs of the vale below, 
With doping hills enclos'd around, 
Their heads with oaks and hollies crown'd, 
With lucky choice, by happy hands, - 
Plac'd in good hour, my dwelling (lands; 
And draws the diftant trav'ler's eye, 
Enamour'd of its fcenery ; 
Where all things give, what all exp'refs, 
Content and rural happinefs. 
Where far retir'd from life's dull form 
Comes no intruder but the ftorm; 
The ftorm, that with contrafted low'r 
Endears the fair the filent hour. 



Thus 
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Thus their wife days our fathers led, 
Fleet ran their hounds, their arrows fped, 
And jocund Health with rofy fmile 
Look'd on, companion of their toil : 
Till tyrant Law ufurp'd the land, 
Stretch'd o'er the woods his iron hand, 
Forbad the echoing horn to blow, 
Maim'd the {launch hound, and fnapp'd the bow. 



Here with fair peace and modeft fame 
They dwelt, who boafted Bagot's name,— 
Go, Bagot, plead your country's caufe, 
While fenates liften with applaufe, 
With fearlefs truth and manly fenfe 
Detecting fpecious eloquence : 
Great talents to the world are due, 
Retirement were a crime in you. 
Go, and receive your oaken crown ! 
Here, with no title to renown. 



Leave 



Maim'd tbtflauncb bound, etc.] Alludes to the Order for Liming* or cutting off a claw 
of all Dogs kept within the purlieus of the royal forefts, to prevent their deftroying 
the Deer. 

Here with fair peace, etc.] The Author rents his houfe, upon the verge of the foreft, 
of Sir Wm. Bagot. It was built and inhabited by two gentlemen of the Bagot 
family. 
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Leave me to loiter at my door . 

Beneath the Spreading iycamore, 'i 

That canopies the doping, lawn ; .... i ' 

And view the deer at early dawn . ' "" 

In troops come winding down the rhili . > j . • 

To tafte frefh herbage near the rill^' 

Or count at noon their flumb'ring Heaps; 

At evening watch their playful leaps; 

Or hear the quiring of the grove 

Give breath to harmony and love ; 

Or liften to the hum profound* 

In the ftill . air that floats around ; , : . 

Or mark yon hills extended fide, ; 

Where turf and fhade the fpace divide ;--*• 

Here the wood draggles tow*rd the plain, 

The pafture there prevails again ; 

The heifer grazes on its brow, 

Clamours the rook on trees below ; 

Gay golden furze and purple ling 

Around their mixt embroidery fling, 

O'er -all, irregularly join'd, 

Th* according outline waves behind.. 

No 
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No dufley Cares o'cr-hang the bower, 
No Paffions wreck . the. halcyon hour ; 
Nurs'd in the ihade JLefleiSfcion fprings, 
Smooths her white plumes, a-nd tries her wings. 
No leaf of autumn falls in ya*n, : r 

No flower-bell .droops, beneath the rain, 
No bubble down the cwi«a* .'ilows* . 
But life's uncertain , tenure (hows. • > • ' 
Thofe thorns protect the forefVs hopes ; 
That tree the < flmderrivy< fwofjs;.- .. » •' • 

Thus rife the pdefaty q* the mean t 
Thus on the ftrpftg .fche ■. feeble, jleaa ! i . 
In yonder holly— fc>lu$i mankind 1^— . 

A rare fidelity I ftfid .; 

Like yours tho' fumrfcer'is flatteries end* 
My winter here hath found a friend.— r- , 
Hail faithful fav'rite tree! to you 
The Mufe mall pay observance due: 
Whether in horrent files you fland 
Round fapling oaks a guardian band ; 
Or form aloft a flieltriag bower . 
Impervious to the fun or fhower ; 
Whether to yon hill-fide you throng 

Ranging in various groups along ; 

Or 



1 

Or on the plain, maturely grown-, 
You boldly brave the ftorm alone, 
Or tapering high, with woodbines hid, 
Rife in a fragrant pyramid ; 
Your vigorous youth with upright (hoots, 
Your verdant age^ your glowing fruits, 
Your glofly leaves, and columns gray 
Shall live the favorites of my lay ! 






Alas ! in vain with warmth and food 
You cheer the fongfters of the wood) 
The barbarous boy from you prepares 
• On treacherous twigs his vifcous fnares. 
Yes, the poor bird, you nurs'd, {hall find 
Deftru&ion in your rifled rind. 
Thus good and ill too often meet, 
And bitter mingles with the fweet ! 
— Ye pedagogues ! let truant youth 
Imbibe from you this gen'rous truth ; 
That one humane, one tender thought 
Is worth the whole, that fchools have taught. 



WITH 
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II. 



IT7ITH what fond gaze my eye purfues, 

* * NEED WO D, thy fweetly-varying views ! 
Satyr, or Nymph, or fylvan God 
A fairer circuit never trod ! 
Charm'd, as I turn, thy pictures feem 
The golden fabricks of a dream. 
Where Fi&ion ftands with prifm bright, 
Rays forth her many-colour'd light, 
Dyes the green herb, and purple flower, 
Gives glittering luftres to the fhower; 
Then gilds with livelier tints the fky, 
Or bends her radiant bow on high. 



To icenes fo elegantly wild 
Fancy, of old, her darling child 
From Avon's flowery margin brought, 
And Arden boafts what Need wood taught. 

D Such 

And Akx>zk boa/is, etc.] See Shakespeare's As you like //.—Scene Foreft of Arden. 



Such fhades by mazy paths perplex'd, 
Where drays the traveller inly vex'd, 
Infpir'd the Miife or Spencer's pen; 
The wandering woody and Errors den y 
Dwarfs* Palfreys, . Dames, and Giants tife - l \ . t 
^ull toft ! Ihikgination s \eye64 - L ' -\- • •- 
See, fee the Sarazin advance ! .' 1 

The red-crofs Knight hath coucfrVt ' his lance \ 
They meet, the <ihriftian iwins the ' fieJd; < 
And bears away the faffihlefs fhield ! 



* % 1 ■** * 
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With fuch companions fond : to rove 1 , 
I venerate each hill and grove,'' 
To Phoebus as to Dian dear, 
And find a new Parfiaflus here. 
Here might the facred fifters dwell 
By pebbly brook, or gufhing well : 
O let me liften, as they fing> 
In fome clofe vale befide a fpring, 
Whofe dream the intruding alder chides, 
Where the wild - bee her treafure hides !- 



Or 



The wandering wood, etc.] Fairy Queen, Book ift. chap. ift. ftanza 13th, 
This is the wandering wood) this Errors den. 

And bears away^ etc.] B. ift, c. 2d, The Shield infcribed Sans, Foy. 
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Or fit in high inibowering fhade 
With Contemplation, heav'n-ey'd maid, 
Where the fcant fun through branches thin 
Chequers the dark green floor within; 
Where ev'ry leaf is wifdom's page, 
And each gray trunk a hoary iage. 

* 

Nor motion, human form, of noife 
This folemn pauie bf t life deftroys ; 
Save where the playful, fquirrel bounds, 
Or ring-dove pours her plaintive founds, 
Or lurking peasant lops an oak 
Retraining half his pilfering ftroke, 
Or with his. faggot ftdops to reft 
Both by his years and ' burthen preft. 



• * 



Here, feen of old, the elfin race 
With fprightly vigils mark'd the place ; 
Their gay proceflions charm'd the fight, 
Gilding the lucid noon of nighty 
Or, when obfeure the midnight hour, 
With glow-worm lanterns hung the bower* 

—Hark ! 
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— Hark ! — the foft lute I along the green 
Moves with majeftic ftep the queen I 
Attendant Fays around her throng, 
And trace the dance or raife the fong ; 
Or touch the fhrill reed, as they trip, 
With finger light and ruby lip. 



High, on her brow fublime, is born 
One fcarlet wood-bine's tremulous horn ; 
A gaudy bee - bird's triple plume 
Sheds on her neck its waving gloom.; 
With filvery goflamer entwin'd 
Stream the luxuriant locks behind. 
Thin folds of tangled network break 
In airy waves adown her neck : 
Warp'd in his loom, the fpider fpread 
The far -diverging rays of thread, 
Then round and round with ihuttle fine 
Inwrought the undulating line. 
One rofe-leaf forms her crimfon veft, 
The loofe edge croffes o'er her bread. 



And 



J gaudy he-bird's, He.} The Humming Bird. 
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And ©ne tranflucent fold, whtcft fell 
From the tall lily's ' ampls ttfjl, 
Forms with fweet grace, her fabwy/ train, j 
Flows, as me jfteps, and fweepsi the plain. 
Silence and Night indbanted igase,? 



i « 



-» i I 



• it t 



', <! 



And Helper hitler .has variquifti'd rays !h+* 



i • \ 



»t 



• \ 'j ' ? "- " • i « l 
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Now the wak'd .reed- bards. farejl tfieif throab,: 
And night-larks trill their mingled notes : 
Yet hufli'd (itt triafsfiiaflh ;wriihe<& '.nfcdt I: 
The black-bird , hiikis h»< golden l>eak '.: 



' » t ...»*.» 
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Charm' d from his dptam. of love Tic >wak«sv . -O 

Opes his gay,eycy : has plumage 4kakesj'; 

And ftretching wide- ieach chon wiogj 

Firft in low whafpiwrs tries ttq>' Ang ; 

Then founds his clarion loud, aud.thriils 

The moon-bright lawhs, and fhadaivy bills. 

Silent the choral Fays attend, : . . . 

And then tHjfir fHirar woices blend, : . .,[.'. 

Each mining tflwesid of found iprolong, . : . ! 

And weave idle magic -woof of fong. 

. .;: E Pleas'd 



r > 



Pleas'd Philomela takes her ftand 
On high, and leads the fairy band, 
Pours fweet at intervals her (train, 
And guides with beating wing the train. 
Whilft interrupted, zephyrs bear 
Hoarfe murmurs from the diftant wear ; 
And at each paufe is heard the fwell 
Of Echo's foft (ymphonious (hell. 



* * 



Nor the dread Night my mind alarms, 
Night and her horrors have their charms. 
O'er the wide foreft oft I roam, ' 
What time the traveler far . from home, 
Bewilder'd in the pathlefs brakes, 
There his cold bed defpairing makes ; 
And hear the fox with favage bark 
Pay diftant courtihip through the dark ; 
The owl with fault'ring voice unfold 
Her tale, like one who (hakes with cold : 
And then the alarmed woods refound 
Th' upbraidings of the well-train'd hound, 



Who 
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Who with tremendous tongue arraigns 
And haunts the plunderer of his plains. 
So cries from earth the life-blood fpilt,. 
So waking furies harrafs guilt !. 



Oft hare L through this folemn glade. 
Of old difmemher*d hollies ftray'd, 
Whofe bold bare rugged brows are feen 
Thruft through, the mantling ever- green ;.-. 
Tall cluftring columns here afcehd,. 
And there in gothic arches bend ; 
Whilft, as the filver moon- beams rife,. . 
Imagined temples Arike my eyes, 
With tottering fpire, and . mouldering wall? . 
And. high roof nodding to it ? s fall.—* 
His lantern gleaming down the • glade, . 
One, like a fexton with his fpade, 
Comes from their caverns to exclude 
The midnight prowlers of the wood.— - 
Through,, fields, of air while paufigg flow,. 

Yon death-bell, tells; the. village, woe I . 



Born 



And thtrt in -gotbit arcbet, tte.] Dr..W»rburton obferves the gotfcic archite&ure ori- 
ginally imitated the groves, which were irt earlier times eonfecrated - to religious 
worfhip. Divine Legation. 

Out Bit a/txtotty «/*.] Earth-ftopger. . 



. Born on her clouds when DarJuiefd flings 

O'er the ftill air her raven wioigs^ ' • -::i . j i. ! 

Ere yet the watery ' freight idefttndV ' 

While Heaven it's purpofes fufprnds, 

Nightj let me (land in filent trance, 

And watch the lighrairtgV kindlmg ^taricc r 

While, ftiff'ning at' the Irnagin'd Broke, 

Appears behind -a btighten'd oak, 

From juiKce fled to thi* wild plact, ' 

A confeious robbec V ghaftty fecel*— ' 

Or fancy views witJk fear-£x'd eyi' 

A mangled fpe&ire gliding feyj 

Quick with the flafh-who feeost tb wave 

His pale hand, beck Wag to a gravel— 

And, as the fleeting wfioa dies, 

Loud thunders fhake the clo&ng ikies.. 



Night, when rade blafts thy fecnes deform, 
O place me in the- perilous ftorm 1 
While the moon labouring through fche clouds 
By turns her light reveals and fhrouds ; ' 
iWn from it's trunk, when whirlwinds bear 
The twifted 'affi aloft Itf' air: * ' 



And 



» 

And fome vaft elms uprooted fpoil 
Ploughs in its [headlong fall! the foil. ". 
While, as he ftalks through groaning oaks, 
At intervals the p\& 4eejr croaks:: . 
And the lean fow with paps drawn drjy . 
O'er ruftling Jcayes trbt* whjining i>y>-r.. 






) 



Then pods acrofs the . blafted plain, . ' . 
Born on the wild l&rm^WiJtfhcraft'ejtiaiAv '; i ; 
Aghaft with gwU^ai^i.fljfunk' wit&iage,. ,-■: •': < 
And yelling with ffofnoaiack rage \rr^ 
With eyes turn,'4:;fa$k .rnfeflgn. acid {wide / • ■'; .' 
See blood-ftajji'd; Murder . Harden t ftriiie, 
A moon-bearo'e fudden light expands, 
He darts, and hj&es his crimfon . hands I— r- 
And now the cauldron gleams afar, 
Fir'd by a Ireful meteor's glare, 
Around they $}a&ce, iijhey paufe, and pour 
The mifchiefs of jtji^ jjiidaight chaur ; 
While trembling (lends with wonder gaze, 
Stretch their blajdc wings, and fan due -blaze! 



*"* ' t \ * ; f • ' • ' • 



ERE 
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RE Night withdraws her ftarry train, 
I print long traces o'er the plain, 
And bend my eyes to yon bright eafli 
To meet the Morning's radiant gueft, 
As o'er the hill his golden rays 
Burft through the thicket in a blaze* 
Now from my foot the ftartled fawn 

Bounds to its parent on the lawn; 
And the wak'd lark exulting fprings, 
Hangs high in air on quivering wings, 
Chaunts his loud tranfports o'er the heath, 
And eyes his lift'ning loves beneath. 



* * 



Oft mall my Talbot hither ftray, 
And friend fhip give new joys to day ; 
On him his blooming bride attend, 
Hither her graceful footfteps bend, 
Frefh life her brighter beauties fling 
O'er the young dawn, and bloffom'd fpring. 



They 
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They come! their eddying wheels re found, 
The harnefs'd courfers proudly bound, 
The light-hung chariot floats in air, 
And laughing Hymen wreaths the pair ! 
As o'er the daify'd lawns they move 
By glittering rill or dufky grove, 
Old Needwood calls his fofteft gale, 
Bids all his fragrant buds exhale :. 
His gazing herds around them throng,. 
His plighted birds fufpend their fong, 
Each on her urn his Naiads lean* 
And Wood-nymphs peep from allies green. 

Where this gay mount o'er-looks the wood,, 
Charm' d with the fcene a monarch flood > 
Call'd thefe fair plains the richefV gem, 
That deck'd his, triple diadem, 
Awhile the cares of itate forgot,. 
And with it's name adorn'd. the foot; 



Down 



Whtr* this gay mount, tte.} A beautiful eminence called K i nc's-S t a n d i n c. 



"Down yon meridian fields afar 
When Mercia led her chiefs to .war* 
Fell 'in one hour three monarchs heave, 
And Lichfield's bower prote&s their grave. 
Her ftately fpircs amidft the fides ' ' ' . 
Ting'd by the orient fun arife, 
With golden vanes invite the gale,«~> 
Triumphant ladies of the vale ! 



Down yon <mid-vale the britifh Nile, 
Fair Dove, comes winding many a mile; 
And from his copious urn diftils 
The fatnefs of a thoufand hills. 
Swell, generous river, leave thy banks, 
The thirfty ibil fhall give -thee thanks !i— 
The generous river {wells, and leads 
His waters o'er impoveriih'd meads, 
And lays his ample treafure down, 
Rich emblem of thy bounty, Brown ! 



Pleas'd 



And Lichfield's bower , etc.] Lichfield bower is fuppofed to be the tumulus of three 
Saxon Kings (lain in battle near that fpot. 

Britijh Nil/, etc.] Dr. Plott calls the Dove the Nile of £nglan4> ami attributes thp 
fertility of its floods to the fheep dung wafhed from the hills in the Moorlands. 

Brown, etc.] Hawkins Brown, Efq; of FoJlon-upon-Dove. 
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Pleas'd on yon High abode I gaze, 
Whence C'andish foaming 'Dove furveys : 
And where thofe humbler Vales extend 
Of thine, Fi^zherbbrt, cheerful Friend. 
Or mark upon yon round afcent 
The focial flag and open tent, 
Where life's fmooth patfcs with (weets. are ftrown, 
And mirth makes evdry, fy>ur it's own..> i 



t • 

i t 



Where fprea4*, thk grove it's umbrage wide 
Late the bold ;Outfaw f -fqugh* and diejd. 
Oft in it's daifc -'.gec&fi the oak:/ ; *.' 
Had fall'n btftfeath jbis r fecret ftroke, r 
Full many a deer the night's dim ray 
Beheld his filent arrow' flay, 
Deep furze conceal'd the fawns' in vain, 
And luft of lucre thinn'd the plain. 

G Here, 

C'andish, etc.] DwersJge, the feat of C'andish, Efq; 

FlTzrifiRBERT, etc.] Richard FiTZHERBKAT, Efq; of SommerJbalL 
Tke foetal flag, etc.] Meffrs. Adderley and Scott have pitched a tent upon a fine 
hill above Coton, from whence a flag flies when they are at home, as a fignal to their 
friends. * 

-Outlaw, etc.} A Deeiwftealer refufing to furrendcr was here flain by a Keeper. 
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Here, by no power before controll'd, 
He met d forefter as bold; 
O'er their fierce conflict frown'd the wood, 
And drank with thirfty roots his blood. 



Yon bank demands a pitying look,. 
Where life a gentler bread forfook; 
Sole comfort of an aged pair !• 
The true - love of a damfel fair ! — 
At prime of dawn he ftepp'd away ; 
Long was the journey, (hort the day; 
The wint'ry blaft blew loud and : chill; 
Night caught him on the unfhelter'd hill; 
Fatigu'd he fell ; no help came nigh ; 
His faithful dog alone was by; 
Who, as he fondly lick'd his cheek, 
Heard his expiring mafter fpeak. 
" Heap not for me thy cottage-fire ; 
" Cold grows my heart, unhappy firel 



<< 



But 



lVhere life a gentler breajl % etc.'] This unfortunate young man being fent on an errand by 
the Author of this Poem, died on his return ; was found next morning in the foreft 
within a mile of his home, his dog {landing by him. He was a weaver, fupported his 
father and mother ; and was engaged on the night of his death to meet his fweetheart 
at a Chriftmas feaft in the neighbourhood. 
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a But turn to my unflnim'd loom, 
" And weave the web, and bear it home ! 
" Prepare not, dame, my evening meal; 
" But bid them ring my pafllng peal ! 
" Deck not thyfelf, dear maid, to meet 

Thy love ; but bring his winding meet ! 

I come not to your feftive cheer, 
* Ye comrades^, place me on my bier !— •!' 
-*— The morrow found him ftiff and pale : : 
Mournful the Mufe recounts . his tale. . 



<< 



c< 



Her ftately tower there Hanbcry rears,. 
Which proudly looks o'er diflant mires ; 
Down the chill flope and darken'd glade. 
Projects afar it's length of made ; 
Aflails the flues with giant force, 
And checks the whirlwind in it's courfe ; . 
Or, when black clouds involve the pole, . 
Pifarms the thunders, as they roll ! — 
Beneath how Nature throws around . 
Grand inequalities of ground, 
While down the dells and o'er the fteeps 
The wavy lincof . Paphos creeps !— - 



With 
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With awful forrow I : behold 
"Von cliff, that frowns with ruins old ; 
Stout Ferrers there kept faithlefs ward, 
And Gaunt perform'd his caftle -guard. 
There captive Mary look'd in vain 
For Norfolx, and her nuptial train; 
Enrich' d with royal tears the Dove, 
But figh'd for freedom, not from love. 
'Twas once the feat of leftive ftate, 
Where high born dames and nobles fat ; 
While minftrels, each in order heard, 
Their venerable fongs preferr'd. 
Falfe memory of it's 'ftate remains 
In the rude fport of brutal fwains. 



Now 



Ton cliff, etc] Tutbury Castle. 

Ferrers, etc.] Robert de Ferrers joining a rebellion againft Henry 3d. forfeited 
the pofleflion of Tutbury. 

Cajlle-guari, etc.] A Service impofed upon thofe to whom Caftles and Eftates adjoining 
were granted. 

Mary, etc.] Mary Queen of Scots, was a prifonerin Tutbury Caftle at the time of the 
Duke of Norfolk's intrigues: (he liftened to his propofals of marriage, as the 
only means of obtaining her liberty, declaring herfelf otherwife averfe to farther 
matrimonial connexions. 

While minftrels, etc.] The minftrels formerly crowded to Tutbury Caftle, then a place 
of feftivity and hofpitality, in fuch numbers, as to require regulations of order and 
prefidence amongft them, the perfon appointed for this purpole was called King of the 
Minftrels. 

In the rude fort, etc.] The annual Bull-running. 
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Now ferpents hifs, and foxes dwell 
Amidft the mould' ring citadel ; 
And time but fpares thofe broken towers 
In mockery of human powers. 



Yon hill, that glow? with foutbern rays,. ... 
All - confcious of fuperior praife, 
Swells her fmpoth. top . and paftures green, 
And of her fifters teems . the queen ; 
Proud from her ancient feats to trace 
The lineage of a generous race. 
" That generous race,'* fair Sudbury cries, ./ 
" Is mine," and bids her turrets rife, < . i 

Lifts from the lap of peace her dome, 
Where finds Munificence a home ; 
Then wide her mining lake fhe leads 
Through bloflbm'd groves and emerald meads, 
Cloaths with dark woods die diftant fcene, 

m 

And pours her dappled herds between. 
— Ah me ! what fudden fadnefs lowers 
O'er her fair front and vernal bowers ! 

H There 

***► WV etc."} Hound-hill, the ancient feat of the Vernon's. 
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There finks to her untimely tomb 
A virgin flower in beauty's bloom ! 

thou waft all that youth admires, 
A parent loves, or friend defires ! 

1 knew thee well ! my forrowing heart 
Bears in thy lofs a bitter part !• 
Whilft the fad Mufe in plaintive verfe 
Strews all her flowers around thy hearfe, 
Let Pity quit thy grave, and go 

A mourner to yon houfe of woe. 
There from thy father's bofom break 
Sighs, which too eloquently fpeak: 
Thy mother weeps, but weeps refign'd, 
In all things noble, moft in mind : 
Pale griefs thy fitters' cheeks invade ; 
And one, alas, too tender maid 1 
Holds a long melancholy ftrife 
Betwixt her forrows and her life : 

■ 

Thy manly brothers ftrive to cure 
In vain, the pangs themfelves endure. 
Fair Saint ! a happier lot is thine 
Repos'd beneath the filent ihrine 1 



Now 
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Now let me feek in penfive mood 
The rude recefles of the wood ; 
And, where congenial gloom extends, 
Think of loft hopes and diftant friends $ 
Of fcenes, whole pleafures fled too faft, 
And hours moft valued now they're paftl 



Beflde me lies a dingle deep, 
With fhaggy banks abrupt and fteep; 
Through viftas wild my courfe I bend, 
Till day-light opens at the end : 
Where from intoxicating height 
Burfts the wide profped on my fight. 
The terrace bold, on which I ftand, 
Steps broad and forward on the land ; 
Rude hills compofe the fide- long fcene, 
With crofts and cottages between : 
The various landfcape onward fp reads 
O'er cultur'd plains and verdant meads j 
And feats, and towns, and hamlets rife, 

Where yon fmoke curls into the ikies, 

And 

Befidt mi lies, etc.] The fituation of Need wood is high, and its banks, descending 
from .the plain of the foreft to the country below, are in many places a mile deep ; 
they confift of alternate cliffs and dingles, and are entirely covered with trees and 
rough copfes. 



And fpkes, that pierce through tufted tree*; 

Till, faintly fading by degrees, 

Beyond, in wild confufion tpft, 

The hills blue tops in clouds are ML 



Yes, Eaton-Banks, in vain I drive 



hide the grief your oaks revive.— 
Bow thy tall branches, grateful wood ! 
Afford me bloflbm, leaf, and bud I 
He, for whofe memory thefe I blend, 
Thy late -loft mafter, was my frieadl— »- 
Fall, gentle dews ! frefti zephyrs, breathe ! 
Spread, cooling fhadesl preferve my wreath !•«- 
Alas, it withers ere it's time !*n- 
So faded he in manly prime Ir-^* 
But Virtue, fcorning friendfhip's aid, 
Rears her own palms, which never fade! 



HENRY, 

Tt$ Eaton-Banks, etc.] Eaton- Wood, fcen from the Foreft, was the property of 
the late Godfrey dagh$ll Clarke, Efquire. 
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PART IV. 



TT 



ENRY, O leave, whilft youth is ours, 
And health leads on the fleeting hours, 



O leave awhile the court you grace, 
And urge with me the fylvan chafe ! 



i» 



Oft, as I bathe in morning's breath, 
Ere wakes the plover on the heath, 
Ere the fun robs the woodbine's fmell, 
Or dries the fox- glove's purple bell, 
I hear the deep-mouth' d thunder rife ; 
The monarch of the woodland flies, 
Whilft the loud triumphs of the horn 
On breezy wings are backward borne. 
His fubject mates no fuccour lend; 
What tyrant ever found a friend? 
He dies ! — the fatiate echoes ceafe ; 
The foreft reafiiimes it's peace. 

I Now 

H e h r v, etc.'] The Hon. Henry Vernon. 

On breezy' wings t ete.] A Deer when hunted runs againft the Wind. 
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Now fun -burnt Autumn with his fpoils 
Diana's bleeding i altar piles ** -< - 
Again the flaughtering gun is heard, 
And wildly (creator the ■': parent bird; ."" " ■ 

T 

All night (he mourn* hst leffen'd brood, '-''"• 

Still views them fluttering' ia their "blood, ■;: j\ : r C 

With timorous call the ueft ooiieds, . / ; r* :..-:/. 

And with quick wing their flight directs. 

Now the ftrong fewck hm rival rdrbss* . i ,*lO 

And awes with jefeJosn ihreate his wives' 4 

Slow move the fciae to fresher fields, 

The hawthorn to the fcqUy yieJdei; 

No twittering fw^low' ikirms . the plain, ' 

No fhrite-cock tuoes his echoing {trains 

Dumb are the full-pluni'd fongfters all, • ■ « 

Save the lone red-hueait on my wall ; 

Thy tender lay, fweet bird, prolong, 

And footh old Winter with thy ibng ! 



When wintry mifts obfouce the ikies, 
His bufy nofe the fpaniel plies, 



Where 



No firiit-etci, ttc.] The fhrite-cock, or raifiel thrufh. 
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Where mofly glades and thickets brawn 
Tempt the fcrdwanderiag wood-cock down: 
Stretch thy .flirong wing, thy flight retake, 
Nor truft the inhofpitfbk brake (-*■*. 
Ah, fore'd fr,om ihc .luxuriant ground, 
He mounts, and . fee&s; the iuddea wound. . 
So tranfmeridian Zealand views 
Adventurous Etwope # ^rendering cntws : 
Fierce hunger eyes . 4be ; ft? anger-gueft, 
And fraud fecures the barhauous fcaA; 



Stain'd are the rocks (with human gore, 
And white with &atter'd bones the fliore. 



The leveret — but I fpane tfce «cft, 
I fee companion touch thy bueaft—- 
Come then, and whtlft the murderous crew 
In harmfofs blood their hands imbrue, 
Rous' d to revenge by ravaged flocks, 
Hafte we to find the kcnaell'd fox. 
Hark I thofe preluding cries he hears ; 
Thick beats his heart with corrfciousfears. 



Some 
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Some tyrant thus, in lucklefs hour 
Whom fraud or force has rais'd to pow'r, 
With throbbing heart and pale eye ftands, 
And fpreads to heaven his harpy hands, 
When Freedom's voice alarms the morn, 
And Vengeance winds her' echoing horn. - 
See, with the wind he fcours away 
Sleek, and in crimes grown old and gray ! 
//Ac*- ' Oft 1 has he foil'd our angry pack, 

I know his cuftomary track. :..'•:•• ! • '. 

Talk not of pity to fuch foes! 

Stern juftice claims the life he owes. 

No ftorms arife to fcreen his flight; 

'Tis long till interrupting night ; 

The breathing South his fentence gives, 

And not an hour the caitiff lives I 

Through woods, and .hills, and vales, and brakes, 

Needwood with general tranfport makes. 

Mark how the pack diffufely fpread, 

And (hew me, if you can, their head ! 

*Tis here — 'tis there — now onward far 

Streams down the vales irregular. 



sfk* fcc Mi*^-. 
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As through the furzy brakes they drive 
The trembling coverts feem alive. 
Thus by the winds o'er bending corn 
Loofe waves of light and fliade are borne. 
Now winding up yon fteep they ftrain ; 
Now wheel in filcnce on the plain : 
Again they catch the tainted wind ; 
No hound difgraceftil lurks behind : 
All ftriving with confederate aim, 
Their fize, their power, their fpeed the fame, 
With eager eye and clamorous tongue 
In broad career they prefs along, 
Fierce on their victim gathering round— 
- — He fuffers by no finglc wound ! 
Thus o'er the azure fields of night 
Shoot the quick ray* of northern light, 
To one bright point converg'd they flow, 
And round the filver zenith glow. 
So, when a lake furcharg'd by rain 
Burfts, and o'erwhelms the Hoping plain, 
The wond'ring ruftic flies, nor knows 
Which of its currents fafteft flows ; 

K 



Now 



* • 
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Now here the rattling eddies lead, 
Now there they foam along the mead, 
Till in a filent pool they ft and, 
Colle&ed on the hollow land. 



Go languid fops, go pedants, wafte 
Your fneers on joys you cannot tafte ; 
And cloak with many a vain pretence 
Cold - blooded fear and indolence ! 



Warm to each elegant delight, 
Ingenious, fenfible, polite, 
Known to the world you know fo well, 
Lov'd e'en by thofe whom you excel, 
Meynell, my leader and my friend, 
Stand forth ! the manly chafe defend ! 
O raife your animating voice, 
And cheer the Dian of your choice ! 
Not her, whofe foul Circean draft . 
'Squires of preceding ages quaff'd, 



Unlettered 
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* 

Unlettered reveller, whofe joys 
Were rudenefs, turbulence, and noife, 
But her, no lefs of Britifh kind, 
Well-bred, intelligent, refin'd, 
Of younger years and purer mould, 
Chafte as the Huntrefs Queen of old. 



Yes, I am thine, enchanting maid f 
Come, in thy decent robes array'd ! 
O bring thy blithe companion, Health, 
Who fmiles, and mocks the fluggard Wealth 
And Hope, who fpleen and care deftroys ; 
And Rapture fcorning tamer joys ; 
Young Eagernefs with kindling eyes ' y 
And Triumph mingling jocund cries I 



Come, as thy cheerful train is feen, 
Where Foremarke waves his woodlands green ;, 
When hears his vale thy matin fong, 
And Trent exalting (houts along: 



While 
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While wait, thy gay return to greet, 
Convivial Mirth and Welcome fweet.— 
On me, thy humbler votary, (hower 
The balmy dews of every flower, . 
Which oft thy curious hand has twin'd 
Thy Burdett's favour'd brows to bind ! 



WHENCE 
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ART V. 



w 



HENCE, Needwqod, that tremendous found !«*■* 



—Low dying murmurs, run around, . 
A deeper gloom the wood receives, 
And horror fhivers on the leaves. 
Loud fhrieks the hern, the raven croak*-" 
Deftru&ion's arm : arrefts. thy oaks 1 
Onward with giant ftride?' he towers, . 
Dooms with dread voice thy withering bowers, 
High o'er his head the broad axe wields* 



Stamps with his icon foot, and (hakes the fields 1 



When from her lawlefs rocks and fands 

Arabia pours her ruffian bands, 

The village hinds in wild diftrefs 

Around fome holy hermit prefs 

Orb within orb, their wrongs declare, 

And afk his counfel and his prayer ; 

All white with age, infpir'd he ftands, 

And lifts to heaven his wrinkled hands ! 



So 



Defiruai^ifs arm, etc.] By order from the Dutchy Court of Lancaster, to which the 
foreft of Nbedwood belongs, the timber is now felling under the direction of an 
officer of that Court. 



\ 



i?l J 
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So feems the affrighted foreft, drawn 

In crowds around this lonely lawn : 

High in the midft with many a frown 

Huge Swilcar (hakes his treffes brown, 

Out-fpreads his bare arms to the ikies, 

The ruins of fix centuries, 

Deep Groans pervade his rifted rind — 

—He fpeaks his bitternefs of mind. 

" Your impious hands, barbarians, hold! ] 

" Ye paufe ! but flr'd with luft of gold, 

" Your leader lifts his axe, and like 

" Accurfed Julius, bids you ftrike. ; •' 

" Deaf are the ruthlefs ears of gain, 

" And youth and beauty plead in vain. 

" — Loud groans the wood with thick'ning ftrokes ! 

" Yes, ye muft perim, filial oaks ! 

" In heaps your wither'd trunks be laid, 

" And wound the lawns, ye ufed to made ; 

" Whilft Avarice on the naked pile 

» 

" Exulting cafts a hideous fmile. 

" Strike here ! on me exhauft your rage, 

" Nor let falfe pity fparc my age \ 



<c 



No 



Huge Swilcar, etc.'] Swilcar Oak ftands fingly upon a~ beautiful final! lawn fur- 
rounded with extenfive woods, — it is of remarkable fize, and fuppofed to be fix 
hundred years old. 

Jccurfed Julius, etc.] Cjesar cuts down a confecrated grove. Lucan, lib. 3. 
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No pity dwells with fordid flaves ; 
'Tis want of worth alone that faves. 
Yes, ye will leave me with difdain 
A mould'ring land -mark on the plain, 
Where many a reign my trunk hath flood 
Proud father of the circling wood. 
In freedom's deareft days I grew, 
And Henry's jealous nobles knew; 
I faw them pierce the bounding game, 
And heard their horn announce the claim. 
No more, beneath my favorite fhade» 
The foreft youth and village maid 
Shall meet to. plight their troth, and mark 
Their loves memorial on my bark. 



*\ 



" Yet, yet, fond Hope, thy diftant light 
" Beams unexpected on my fight ; 
" Lo Vernon haftes, the common friend! 
" The affrighted foreft to defend ^ 



(.< 



Bids 



In freedom^ deareft days y rtcj The charter of Hen. 3. confirms, the privilege to Lord* 
of parliament of killing a Deer or two in any of the royal forefts in their way to or 
from parliament, in the prefcnce of the keeper, .or on blowing a horo in his abfeoce,. 
—'tis about fix hundred years fihce that king reigned. 

Yety yety fond Hope y etc.'} Upon the above order from the Dutchy Court, Ld. Vernon 
propofed an inclofure of fomc parts of the foreft, fo; the grefervation of the young 
timber,, and the beauty of the place. 
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1 Bids the keen axe the r fapllngs * fpare, 
' And makes pofterity "his care. 
1 Yes, Joy {hall fee tbefe fcencs rendwM, •* , 
' Shall wake his fifter Gratitude, 
'* Shall call on lawns and hills and dells 
' The filent echoes from their cells, 
Xi Long trains of golden years proclaim, 
" And Needwood ring with Vernon's name. 



/ r - 



He ceas'd, and fhook his hoary brow : 
Glad murmurs fill the Tale below, 
The deer in gambols bound along, 
The plighted birds refume their Cong. 



Thrice -venerable Druid, hail ! 
O may thy facred words prevail, 
May Need wood's oaks fucceilive ftand 
The lafting wonder of the land 1- 
And may fome powerful bard arife, 
Though heaven to me that power denies, 
The Pope or Denham of his days, 
Whofe lofty verfe fhall match their praife, 

FINIS. 
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AD D R E 



T O 



SWILCAR OAK, 

? • 

i ' • . . ■ * • 

...... •* 

D?eic.rib.ed in Mr. MUNDY's, Poem 



O N 



NEEDiWOOD F O R E; S T. 






Alt 



I 



A * 



T_T AI L> ftatielj oak, whoie wrinkled: trunk, hath iVood 
**• -^ Age after age, the fotr' reign of this wood ; 
You, who have feen a thoufand fprings unfold 
Their xavell'd buds, and dip their flowers in gold ; 
Ten thoufand times yon moon relight her horn, 
And that bright eye of evening gild the morn. 



Say, when of old the fnow-hair'd druids pray'd 
With mad-ey'd rapture in your hallow'd /hade, 
While to their altars bards and heroes throng, 
And crouding nations join the ecftatick fong ; 
e'er fuch dulcet notes arreft your gales, 



As Mondy pours along the lift'ning vales ? 



M Yes, 
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Yes, (lately oak, thy leaf-wrapp'd head fublime 
Ere long muft perifli in the wrecks of time ; 
Should o'er thy brow the thunders harmlefs break, 
And thy firm roots in vain the whirlwinds (hake, 
Yet muft thou fall. — Thy withering glories funk, 
Arm after arm mail leave' the mould'ring trunk !' 



But M u NX) y's verfe {Kail confecrate thy name, . 
And rifing forefts envy Swilcar's fame: 
Green mail thy gems expand, thy branches play, 
And bloom for ever in the immortal lay. 

' ■ . E. D 









? 



A RURAL 
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RURAL CORONATION, 

Inscribed to Mr. MUNDY, 

( ■ • 

ON READING HIS PoEM ON 

NEEDWOOD FOREST, 






TJ ASTE from your dells, your woods, and lawns, 
■*• -"" Nymphs, Naiads, Satyrs, Fays, and Fauns, 
Hafte ! hither bring your flowers and boughs, 
And weave a wreath for. MundyV brows ! 



twigs of oak from Swilcar rend, 
And round his auburn temples bend ; 
Then tye the ends, that twifting meet, 
With tendrils from the wood-bine fweet : 
With laurel-bloffoms next be fpread 
Pale ivy croflwife o'er his head ;. 

Thefe 
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Thefe holly fprigs infert between, 
— The berries blufh amid the green — 

■ 

While hare-bells blue, and lilies fair, 
Mix'd with the wild-rofe, deck his hair. 



Now with fantaflick ftep advance, 
And hand in hand around him dance , 

9 

To oaten pipe attune hi* laya^ t 
And hail the bard, who lings your praife. 
While the gay choirings of the grove 
Give breath to harmony and love, 
And golden, furze and purple ling . 
Around their mix'd embroidery fling, 
And, all irregularly join'd, 
Th' according outline waves behind." 



A« - b, 



SONNET. 
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SO N N E T. 



M 



UNDY, whofe fong hath taught the foreft Twain 
To view fair Needwood thro' the radiance clear 
Of* bright imagination, taught the tear 
To gliften in his eye for other's pain, 
And own that tafte and virtue are not vain, 
How was thy pipe melodious wont to cheer 
The wintry groves, when every leaf was fear, 
And brighten fummer with it's artful (train* !— * 
Say, by what meed {hall Nbedwood court thy ftay? 
She unfufpe&ing twines in amorous care 

« 

Her favorite holly and her flower-bells gay, 
To deck with modeft hand her lover's hair,-— 
Ah, do not thou her gentle hope betray, 
And doom her tender bofom to defpair! 

B. B. 



N On 
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On Mr. MUNDY's Needwood Foreft. 



W 



HERB Needwood's banks embroidered fmile 



On bright-hair' d Dove, the britifli Nile, 
Pleas' d Mundy fix'd his eafel ftrbng, 
And ftretch'd his canvafs wide and long ; 
Broad o'er his hand the pallet lies 
With pencils for a thou fa nd dyes. 
He look'd, and drew, and look'd again,— 
— Enamour d Fancy fnatch'd the pen, 
Nymphs, Graces, Loves around him throng, 
With all the fifterhood of fong: 
Bright tints by fairy hands were mix'd, 
And Witchcraft etch'd the (hades betwixt. 



Delighted Flora fmil'd and drew 
The primrofe pale, and violet blue. 
A Naiad fpreads the flake of fnow» — 
White foams the glittering ftream below. 

" Give 

Flate of /now, itc] Flake -white. 
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" Give me the pallet," Love demands, 
And ftretching- forth his baby hands 
Dipp'd with nice touch his keeneft (haft 
In all the blufhing lakes, and laugh'd ; 
With fweeteft grace the pencil flow'd, 
With fofteft tints the caiwafs glow'd ; 
" I'll draw Mamma," the Wanton cries, 
And Talbot's features charm, our eyes ! 
With airy eafe the wMte . neck bends, 
Lock after lock the hair descends, :. 

» 

O'er the fair form the Graces fpread 
Their veft, and Hymen wreaths the head; 



And then Thalia, mufe of woe r 
Moves o'er the woof her crayon flow; 
', cold, bewilder'd, tir'd, forlorn, 



The Traveller £ghs in vain for. morn; 
Stretch'di on the imprinted mow he lies, 

* * 

And bends on heaven his ftiffening eyes. 
There Friendfhip fits the fhade beneath, 
And twines for Clarke a fadelefs wreath; 



Frefh 



Lakes y etc.] Carnation colours. 
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Frefli cyprefs with the flowejrs {he weaves, 
And many a tear-drop gems the leaves. 
Next o'er the lawn a virgin throng 
In fad proceflion moves along, 
Lorn Loves inverted torches bear, 
And Pity weeps o'er V**wo*f'a 'biet, : 



To (hade the diftant ground, and lay 
The rifing groop in bolder daiy, 
A Dryad chalks fome duiky ftrokes,— 
Behind umbrageous frown her oaks! 
And Swilcar, rent by many a ftorm, 
Rears high in air his leaflefs form. 



, • 



Pleas'd Mundy. ftood with eager eyes, 
And watch'd the living figures rife; 
Smil'd as the varying colours flow'd, 
And figh'd by turns, and chnTd, and glow'd: 
And to the admiring world has {hewn 
The immortal tablet for his own. 



E. D. Jum 



F I N I S. 



